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CASTING A LONG SHADOW 
This is where the child saw the vision of the Virgin Mother. 
She was standing right here and the Blessed Mother was up 
there on that rock (smoking a cheroot—but we don't believe 
that part). The child wept for joy and ran to get her mother. The 
mother was watching her favorite soap opera and accused the 
child of playing pranks. When the soap opera ended the mother 
agreed to go outside. Several ravens were talking to one 
another. Storm clouds were moving in. The mother suddenly 
slapped the child across her cheek. 
